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The Tapestry Room.
“1 know not how, buat in yon land of roses
My heart was heavy still ;
1 startled st the warbling nightingale,
The zephyr on the hill.
They wuid the siars shone with a softer gleam :
It seemed uot 50 10 me ! ™

From the partial glimpses we have bad of
Miss Helen Beale's character, the reader may
Luve perceived in it a tempered undertone of
romance, the joint product, perhaps, of a eon-
vent life and of an exuberant and healthy youth.
To this pleasant imaginative veid it is probable
the Jalazzo Cieco owed the partial restoration
of its * Tapestry Chamber,” which, under Miss
Beale's supervision, was fitted up as a species
of general drawiug-room, where the family
could meet on common ground. The stately
liall, with ita unwieldy furniture, was too lofty,
too dismal, too chilly, to suit the young lady’s
wiens of comfort; and, in casting about for a
wore suitable place, she had found this room,

¢ of medinm size, with a heavily-corniced
ceiling, a foor ornamented in mosaic, tall mir-
rurs between the windows, and the windows
themselves get in deep frames, that were heavi-
lv ornamented in arabesque. The remaining
three sides of the room were hung with tapestry
of the richest material and pattern, whichs
thourh soiled and faded, retained enough of
its pristine splendor to attract Miss Beale very

ensibly.  The patiern of it gave a representa-
tivu of the valiant feats of Andreas Doria be-
fore Venice, and particularly the glorious deeds
of arms of & young eavaliero, stately and hand-
some, who was probably a scion of the house
whose {allen glories were now in possession of
ths Beale family. What gave the room an
wldid charm in Miss Beale's eyes, was the fact
thut there was a legend attached to it, for the
knowledge of which she was indebted to the
old Orazio, one of that barelegged gentry
whom George irreverently denominated “ hang-
re-om "—an old retainer, of bent form, and
wrinkled, chap-fallen visage, mumbling as he
tullked—who had been born and bred in Pa-
lizzo Cieco, and knew no other home at all.

« Helen happened to be the only owe who
biad patience to hear him talk—save his grand-
sun, bright-eyed little Pepe, who was Helen's
especial favorite—the ancient conceived a great
{ondness for her, and emptied willingly into
her ears his store of legend and tradition, in
which the simple naiveté of his address and
manner more than eompensated for the anachro-

isms and absurdities of his narrative. The
gend which he told of the Tapestried Cham-
her completely charmed the young lady with
that room, and decided her in her half-formed

purpose of making it inkabitable and pleasant.

Count Garamel, Admiral of Genosa, was the
chief honor of the Palazzo Cieco, which he had
benutified with his wealth, and given fame to
by his own distinction. The Count was al
proud and haughty noble, and was rather toler-
ated than liked in Genoa, his genius for war ren:
dering unassailable the high position which his
unpopulsr manners eaused the people continu-
ally 10 begrudge him. His name was cuorsed
and dreaded by the proud lion of 8t. Mark’s; and
cvervwhere, from the gardens of the Bospho-
rus 10 the piratical harbor of Sallee, the infidel
reviled his memory, but shuddered when his
name was mentioned or his flag afloat. None
ever dared more than Garameli, nor sacceeded
better in the most desperate undertakings.
Un one occasion, assisted’ ‘J_Y some g‘-“?yl of
i1 uides, be had cut out the corn ships from the
very harbor of Alexandria; and at another
time, descending upon the coast with the swoop
{ an earle, he had surprised the Pasha of Ma-

o in one of his pleasure palaces, and com-
pelled Lim to ransom his wives and household
¢ an immense expense of treasure. Thea'e
teats, and his performances against the Veni-
tinng, had given Count Garameli such renown,
thut he was called out, upon all occasions, to
vindicate the naval honor of Genoa, and half
bis lile was passed at ses. Although the Ad-
miral had married when young, his wife had
divd early. and left him childless ; and now that
lis hair and beard were white as snow, the ser-
vants and retainers of the Palazzo Cieco la-
mented that the noble domain of the Garame-
lis was soon to pass away into the hands of a
trauger kinsman, belonging to a distant and
vuknown branch of the family. The Admiral
was often solicited to marry again, but was
used to point, with a grave smile, to his vene-
rable poll and beard, saying that he had too
wuch regard for the honor of the house to ex-
pose it to dishonor dud shame by entering into
a competition of love with the young and silken
gallants of Genoa, who, even if they should _l'ail
to achieve the conquest of an old mau's bride,
would be sure to act the part of Steno to the
Venitian Doge Faliero, and make slander do
the work in which assiduity was defeated. So,
a lonesome home was the stately palace of the
prond old Admiral, who had but his glory and
the sches and twinges of his honorable wounds
1 keep him company amid its lofty halls and
cunding eorridors.

But one day, said old Orazio, there was a
mivhty clamor through the streets of Genos,
cries of rage and fury, and vehement calls for
the Admiral Garameli. The Senate assembled

i huste, and soon a deputation was dispatelied

. wait upon the old Admiral. He received

w in the lofty hall—outside there, you know,

“noring bella—and heard their tale with kin-

+ indignation. A fleet of Algerine cor-

“uire, five cruisers and three galleys, had dared
(0 beard the superh Genon, even on her ve
They had fired a shot into Nice, an

shame and dlsgmeei had sank _one_of the

IL e blic's war galleys, even within sight of

thocis ! Would the Republic's favorite hero

citure onee more to sea, to avenge her

w2« ber insulted pride? Such would have

v Dorin's course, they said. Already &

¢ was being equi for sea, and only
#a:tod o commander, Wi name itsell was a
fwaranty of vietory.

“Whit ho! without there! My cloak, my

I, my iwohanded sword! 1 am the Re-

- most humble servant, ch reverend
e<, und 1 will punish the umintzndoof
iiel with the sword and with fire.” Thus

the stout old Admiral donned his cloak

rsiot, and, grasping his hage two-handed

sord, strode down to the quay, to *
B last eraise, followed by the en -

. shouts of the nlnce.

~curce o month h:d ehM "'B.ﬁ .n ‘h‘

+ 0! (ienoa rang out a of trinmph, to
v © back the Admiral's fleet, whose bat-

1+, broken oars, and temporary masts,
<uled proudly into the harbor, told a
desperate and stubborn ;

« twenty captive ships that towed

14 were & gusranty of another

- the Republic. All Genoa crowded | many rumors

.+4 19 lenen the story and behold the
Nover had the Crescent suffered from
wd. Capturing the ships which had

vpen the Republic, old Garameli

swed up his success by sweeping the | the

" Alzerine coast, qonq g4
wid trensure Tvelvehmdﬂd'l‘mlmﬂ »
his ships' hddah“'d, r“: ucemm
public’s galleys. md.r.mu{lh.

IL' sags of g()l\i and silver - of
. w0d velvet, and cloth, costliest spices, and
most brillinut jewels—all these were m
e rioils with which Garameli bad !0““, ads
e epublic's confidence in him. What

¥ plauditand praise grested the grest Admi-

| doors—and, besides, was an "1 man, who did
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ral, when he made his nce upon his
ship’s deck, as it was | to the pier !
But Garameli did not it at all. His sole

concern seemed to be bustowed upon a close-
hung litter, which was Wgught upon deck by
two of his ewn servants, over which he
kept watch with & most eye. Bidding
the retainers follow, he made way through the

ing throng, keeping g path open contiuu-
ally for the litter, and striking with the
fiat of his sword those why were tardy in yield-
ing place.

lence w , but the cartaing were
clnle-falpt::ed, and of heay , impenetrable silk.
Scarce a tremor disturbed @¥m, and it was only
the evident weight of the vebicle which indi-
cated that it was occupied. Preceded by the
old Admiral, it f:w’!e rapid way through
the crowd, followed by a few ¢ ser-curious persous,
who had o?lly the u:llﬂ 4tional satisfaction
of beholding it disappear w” hin the gateway of
the Pulazzo Cieco. Mean. me, the mwdwt;;n
eagerly asking of the - seamen : t
does i{ w% Who is 40?7 « What does old
Garameli guard 50 closels ? And then the
sailors told, how that, afterihey had gone into
Algiers, and had fired a e t into the very Enl-
ace of the Saracen Pash the Moslem had
come out to meet them, m -2t gallantly, with a
brave array of ships, bans Jrs flying, trampets
braying, and all the panop ¢ of generous war.
How the Genoese Admira ,rh_en be had gained
sufficient offing, formed higzhips in line, back-
ed his topsails, and waite®. broadside on, the
Tarkish assault. How the foslem ships came
on and tried to break the ¥re, and then and
there ensued a most desperaie conflict, in which
the ships lay mﬁ”’ yarlerm to yard-arm,
oar tangled wi .
into each other, till half thy ir guns had burst.
How Garameli, raging like 4 lion, had secured
the first sign of victory, hy “lpplms: the Turk-
ish Admiral's ship, and ling. How, though
repeatedly repulsed, he a last succeeded in
driving the Moslem crew b low, and, with his
own hand, hauled down tw crescent; and,
when they saw this, the other Algerine ships,
digpirited, attem to flee, hut were captured
as they fled. How Garamsfi, going into the
Admiral's cabin, found th. desperate Turk,
wounded as he was, about & fire a train that
would have blown the ship® atome, and how
be would have stricken off Je infidel’s head,
but for the prayers and inter-fbsition of © a vis-
ion of loveliness"—so thes styled her—who
was either the Admiral's da: ghter, or his wife ;
and who boldly dared to com shetween him and
Garameli’s fatal two-handec” sword, The old
Genoese was arrested by her beauty and her
bravery, and, during the twe days that his foe
survived, treated him with e tenderest con-
sideration. After that, the=lady, whom they
described in glowing terms, Sad been removed
to the Admiral's cabin, whkich was entirely
given up to her. Indeed, said the sailors, be-
fore they got into Genoa, she” =as virtually com-
mander of the ship. A char 3 had come over
the haughty old Admiral, wd he who had
never stooped to win fave anywhere, now
danced attendance upon the Jack and nod of a
black-browed daughter of Mahound. Su ch were
the rumors which gained curtencyaround Genos,
and, industriously circulated were perhaps add-
ed to by every narrator. ‘y'he next day, the
Senate met, and decréed a grord and a vote of
thanks to their brave old Ad airal, who had so
often vindicated the remow- and sugmentsd
the glories of the Republic. __Eut, when he was
sent for to come and recei 3 his merited re-
wards, the messenger return;id, saying he had
not been able to see Garamelj sad that the Ad-
miral seut word he was ilf net fit to be out

not care for honors. He h: given his best
days to the service of the & ie, and now, all
he desired was to enjoy a fi, Short hours of
domestic ease and quiet, be ‘et he took final
leave of the things of this lix This message
caused much indignation, bu* he Government
were well enough acquainte” with old Gara-
meli's brusqae manner to pocl"d the affront, and
say no more aboutit. But,i~afew days many
strange rumors got abroad Zamcerning affuirs

The populacegazed in curious si- [ P®
the Tio

oar, and poured broadsides P

at the Palazzo Cieco, It wagdeported that the
old Admiral was so complete g fascinated with [
the charms of his prisoner a=t0 be utterly un- |
able to keep out of her sight. - That in the day- |
time he was coutinually at ¢ ir feet, lavishing |
his wealth upon her, worshipi, ; the very ground
upon which she trod; andZ kat every night,
from dark until dawn, he wal hed o_ul.unde her
chamber-door. More strang still, it was as.
serted that be had begged ]lﬂ?tl give him her
hand in marriage, and that sleMhe daughter of
an Emir, and s linesl descendant of the false
Prophet—curses on him—wit: 8 fanatical Mos-
lem, aud had refused to hee bis prayers, un-
less he embraced the foul faif* of her fathers,
and became a renegade to th: Holy Christian
Religion! Such was his in*.tuation, reports
went, that hq. had consented * ven to team ple
upon the True Cross to wii. - er smilos, m_ul
that already preparations we, = being wmade for
the celebration of the nuptig s, according to
the unclean ceremonial used‘y the Moslem [
W hatever truth there might bein these rumors,
it was certain that grand preparations were be-
ing made for some event at Fulazzo Clieco, for
a crowd of upholsterers were engaged in fitting
up a suite of apartments, with velvet, tapestry
bangings, carpets of Persia, Venitian glass, and
every possible appurtenance of the softest and
most costly luxury known to that age. The
goldsmiths of the city had orders for no one
knew how many scudis worth of daintiest fila-
gree work, jewels, &e.; the Lombards of Milan
were charged to secure two vases of Messer Cel-
lini's make, at any price ; and the painters of
Rome bad commissions for pictures to an un-
heard-of value. While these elaborate arrange-
ments engaged the attention of a gossiping
city, other rumors began to be rife, respecting
both the situation of the enamored Admiral,
and the character of bis black:-brewed charmer.
She was the most cunning sorceress of the
East, skilled in all the Arts of Magic and Dia-
blerie. Some held that she was even the old
witch of Mount Atlas, who, withered and
shrunken, groaning under the weight of five
hundred winters, was yet capable, by her dia-
bolical Art-magic, of investing herself with all
the beanty and redundant charms of youth and
blushing virginity. By means of her spells
she I:ldu completely enchained the unhappy veil-
lard, and entire possession of his mind and
soul. As soon as she had sccomplished her
pu of destroying his soul, and selling him
to Ie Enemy of Maukind, she would burn the
Palaxzo Cieco to ashes, and take flight, amid
the smoke, for those infernal regions in the wild
desert which were her natural abiding-place.
What msde matters worse, and gave the affair
a decidedly evil aspectio the eyes even of those
who ridiculed all such far-fetched and extrava-
gant rumors, was the fact thatthe aged Admiral,
ever since his return, bad persistently kept his
house, never appearing abroad, and regularly
refusing to receive the visits even of Lis most
intimate friends.

indignant remonstrances of the populace, and
;::-pupl by the curiosity or interested motives
of some of her own members, c!merannau_i to
make the matter the subject of asyinvestigation.
A commission was aplg'enmonsgn:g oé' g:e
bishop of the diocese, sh priest, and the
ior of & couvent in the neighborhood of Pu-
Cieco. ‘This commissios, prompted by
their know! of Garameli's impetuous char-
acter, resolved to address him by letter, and ac-
cordingly prepared a careful memorial; in
ML getting forth that there were ve

At last, Mother Church, spurred on by the | gen
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the lion in his den, and, at all hazards, to see
this femala,whohlﬂ&needﬁ'amthe paths of
virtue one of the Republic’s most valiant sons
and most faithful servants. Arrayed in all the
awlul powp of full canonicals, they made their
appearance at the gateway of Il Clieco,
and were not denied admittance by the terrified
domestica. Bhow us to this woman of Babylon!
demanded the Bishop, in imperious accents;
and the tmmhﬁng seneschal, bowing, led the
way up the grand stairway, along » softly-car-
ted corridor, and o wide a door, upon
the threshold of which they paused, dumb-
fonndered at the eloquent splendor of the scene.
The room was not large, but it was fairly ablaze

with wealth. Mirrors, jewels, vases, paintings,
tap'e;!ri, Persian carpets, Indian shawls, all
were Lhe

re in profusion, and arranged with &
careless luxury of taste, that gave them a
double effectiveness. The sunlight was shut out
by the wealth of purple and Iace hangings, but
in the corners, swung by long chains, graceful,
golden censers, which, while giving a pale, soft
:igll, diﬂ”n:.eermq mnng mwm and vo-
luptuous me. But, than all those
jewels, more splendid than all that splendor,
richer than all that crowning wealth, was the
tigure of her who now met their entranced eyes,
and seeing whom, they forgot all else. The
figure of a female, reclined, after the Eastern
fashion, upon a divan, propped by soft cushions,
and toying idly with a bunch of luscious gra
which a black slave boy held for her in a gold-
en salver. The figure of a female, perhaps of
twenty years, in the ripe bloom of a superb
beauty, her full hosom, all unlaced, panting
against the gauzy veil of her tunic, and the
matchless contour of her waist and limbs made
alpable by the graceful freedom of her Turk-
1sh costume. Her soft flesh was white as milk,
her long, black hair, stayed by diamond-stad-
ded snoods, hung in great satin plaits and folds
down to her neck, and her fierce black eyes,
veiled beneath lashes longer than they had ever
seen, glowed with a rare yet not too voluptuous
wealth of passion. As tfue intruders came to
the door, she started, but, instantly regaining
her composure, lay still, toying with the purple
grapes, and flashing ever and anon a danger-
ous glance at them from beneath her long
lashes. This wneoncern, this silence, this dis-
dain, coustituted & course of treatment for
which the reverend clergy were entirely unpre-
pared, and they were proportionably disconcert-
ed in consequence, They stared at the fair
vision, at one another, and agaiu at the lovely
creature, who was piercing them with her
glunces. But it would never do to keep up
this dumb-show, in which the woman was sure
to conguer, as also they were sure to seften;
so, the Bishop advanced a step or two, and
stammered out: * We have come to see if you
have been baptized.” “Baptized! what is
that?” asked she, languidly, and with a pretty
foreign accent, yet smiling diadaiufull? %
seemed. “Oh, the ignorance of the dgughters
of Mahound 1" groaned the parish priest, up-
raising his hands in horror. nuta.ql?y the wo-
man sprang to her feet, fury in her aspect.
“Who 1s it dares insult & princess of Cairo, and
the wife of Garameli? Dog of a Christian ! my
slaves shall spurn you from his doors!” “His
wile!” ejaculated the Bishop—* his wife, do
you say¥” - Aye, shaven pate, his wife! dost
thou think I would be his concubine ?"" said the
tigress, glaring at them. * Brethren!” cried
the Bishop, trembling with indignation—* ye
hear the vile gorceress confess ber. arts and
spells ! seize her ! The dungeons of the church
are Lthe meetest place fur her who hath seduced
a chieftain from the true faith!” The prior
and priest advanced to carry out the Bishop's
mandate, but, with a shrill shriek, the woman
sprang backwards, and, drawing a glittering
poignard, waited their approach, with ion-
shaken frame, and eyes that gleamed like the
roused panther'’s. Ere the clergy could recover
their surprise, or renew the assault, old Garameli
rushed in with a growl of rage, and, guessing
the state of affairs, paid but little respect to
canonicals or ecclesiustical dignity. Using al-
ternately the pummel and the fiat of his mighty
sword, he drove the priests along the cornidor,
kicked them down the great stairway, and bar-
red the gate bebind their flying forms. He!
he! laughed old Orazio, as if he had the scene
before him, and rejoiced in any discomfiture of
the reverned clergy.

There was a great uproar in Genoa that
night, and the Senate an immediate de-
cree to seize the Lodies of the outrager of Holy
Church, and of the sorceress, whose foul arts
had made him mad. But when, in the morn-
ing, the troops of the Republic gurrounded the
Palazzo Ciero, and forced an entrance, the
birds had Hown. The tapestry chamber wus
still there, with all its soft luxuries, but Gara-
meli aud his dark-browed bride, and the ne-
gro slave boy also, were nowhere to be found,
Three closely-mufied figures had been seen,
moving along the dark side of the streets, that
night; and an old man, a veiled -woman, and a
negro boy, were said to have embarked the next
day, in a fishing-boat from Lerici, on the Gulf
of Spezzia, But it was the unquestioned belief’
of the populace that the witch of Atlas had
spirited their old Admiral away, and many had
been startled that night by a great light in the
sky, which, it was confidently reported, was the
infernal contrivance used by the sorceress to
conquer space, and rescue herself from the
clutches of the Church.

Years afterwards, a captive to the Moslem,
who had passed part of his slavery in Grand
Cairo, reported in Genoa that the famous Ad-
miral Garameli had died, full of years and
hounors, in the eapital of Egypt, where he and
his high-born wife had passed a good long pe-
riod of unalloyed happiness, enjoying the com-
bined gifts of love agd wealth to their fallest
extent.

Such was the legend which Orazio told Helen
of the tapestry room—the room which, though
shorn of most of its pristine splendor, she had

thought fittest to be the family withdrawing- (]

room. And in this apartment she was now
seated, some fortnight after her arrival in Ge-
noa, with a book before her, but following rath-
er the train of her reflections than the author's
text.

Miss Beale's reflections were of a varied char-
acter, but their prevalent hue was sad in the
extreme. She had been but a fortnight in
(Genoa, but even in that short time she had fally
awakened to the consciousness of how great a
responsibility rested upon her shoulders: To
restore happiness to ber family; to promote
their more perfect union ; to rouse her mother
from her dejection, and pluck her father from
out the influence of the mysterious shadow
which weighed him down to the earth—these
were to be her tasks, the tasks which she had
to meet singly and unaided, except by George.
Already thns&:-wth fellow bad taken her into
his confidence, so far a8 he could at least with-
out betraying his master's secrets, and had
confirmed her in her previous suspicions that
she could expect little or no aid from Mrs.
Beale in her plans for the extrication and re-
eration of her father. The lady, crushed
and broken down_by the weight of her unde-
served and pee “misfortunes, and stunned,
as the lightning stuns one, by the natare of her
husband’s erime, and its effect upon him—that

far above herself, and whose slightest word or
wish had been her law through life—seemed
now utterly resourceless, and only looked to-
wards a brief period of tempered enjoyment of
the society of her children, & feeble sort of In-
dian summer, when the moon might shine, and
the days be mild and p but wherein
there was no slightest prospect of renewed bud
and blossom, nc }'bmnlu nor

May and fiery June. Rest,
trouble—this was her constant
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more, of Tate years she had seen him so seldom,
and st such irregular in that she had lest
the habit of studying or taking note of his
moods. He stood apart from her—she, s lorn |
and croshed woman; he, a great and mighty
man of the world, whose concerns and interests

her comprehension. What did she
know about business 7 Per-
baps this frown upou his brow, this

step, this , distraught manuer, i of
being the result of mental agony, may actually
be the uence of the preoccupation of en-
grossing and 80 her expressions of sym-
pathy and attempts at alleviation may prove
really an impediment and an annoyance. Feel-

ing thus upon the subject, as undoubtedly Mrs.
Beale did, it was impossible that Helen could
find anything like an intelligeat coadjutor in
her prostrate and . mother. '

On the other hand, Rupert’s very impetuosity
and the lack of prudential restraint, which char-
acterized him, made the young lady fear to
upon her brother. Fiery, proud, impati

Ru was alread inning to make him
nn{:&y with the c{mm iEll of what he con-
sid his “ wrongs.” He was of & man,

and yet his father took no uotice of him, gave
him nothing to do, admitted bim to none of the
secrets of his family and business, and treated
him, in every respect, as if he were the merest
child, yet needing to steady his unequal steps
by clinging to the nurse's skirts | Was it right,
was it just? could he be expected to bestow
his respect and love where he was thus neglect-
ed and despised? So Rupert shunned the
palace with great assiduity, and confined his
exertions to visiting lboa.rd‘ an English man of
war in the harbor, and to playing billiards in
the saloon of the Caffé Greco, where he uRedi-
}jy acquired a considerable fondness for Ponch

I Americaine and other fiery preparations of
French brandy and Jamasica rum, to which
Parisian ingenuity has given seductive flavor
and appropriate names.

Thus reduced to her own unassisted efforts,
Helen confessed to herself, with a stfong feel-
ing of dejection, that her task was a most diffi-
cult one. Yet, more urgent than these difficul-
ties, by far, was the necessity to do something
for her father, whose condition, she could see,
was becoming every day more and more de-
plorable, without her being able either to con-
ceive the cause, or to invent a remedy. The
transient gleam of cheerfulness which had sur-
prised and delighted her on the day after her ar-
rival, bad only died away to be succeeded by a
gloom thrice as dark. He would keep himself
hid from their eyes for days together, and, when
he did join the family cirtﬁe, at meals or
other times, haggard, unshorn, morose, silent,
there was a wildness in his eye, and a tremor
about his lip, and a pleating of his brow, which
shocked her far more than his coutinued ab-
sence could have done. 8he could not conceal
from her fears the inevitable tendency of this
state of things towards madness. And she was
haunted by a continual dread lest even now
there were times when he lost his mind—at-
tacks of delirium, which he was as yet able to
conceal from the observation of the family.
Could this be the dreadful secret which op
pressed his life and robbed her poor mother of
all spirit and energy? And, for a moment,
ber excited imagination reverted to that horri-
ble picture of Rochester's mad wife in the novel
of “ Jane Eyre,” until she fairly shuddered at
the dreadful associations it called up.

Helen's mind was in this state, harassed by
shadowy doubts, haunted by dreadful suspi-
cions, and a prey to gloomy fears, when she re-
ceived a visit from George, whose kindly so-
Jicitude for his “ marster'’s” well-being was at
once so untiring and so intelligent, that it made
him the master-spirit of the scene. Miss Bea
waa in her parlor at the time of his visit, and
gave him a kindly welcome, having a sort of
prescience that he was to be, in some sort, the
guide and governor of her actions.
seated himself, and, twisting his cap in his
hands, looked at ber for a moment, almost sad-
ly. Then he drew a strong breath, and spoke.

[To BE CONTINUED. )

NORTH CAROLINA.

The following resolations were adopted by
the Council of State of North Carolina, at a
meeting held in Raleigh, Pec. 6, 1859 :

Resolved, by the Council of State of North
Carolina—

1. That the prompt, vigorous, and effective
measures adopted by the Governor of Virginia
for suppressing the treasonable invasion of that
State at Harper's Ferry have our warm and un-

ualified approval. That our fellow-citizens of
the State of Virginia are hercby assured of our
entire sympathy in their present disturbed eon-
dition ; that the cause of Virginia is' the cause of
North Carolina, and her destiny is our destiny.
That we will be prepared at all times to sustain
her in her efforts to maintain and uphold the
rights and vital interests of the slaveholding
States; that those rights and interests can
never be surrendered without dishouor and dis-
grace, and without causing a state of confusion
and anarchy which will mark the destruction of
the liberties and happiness of the people of both
Statea.

2. That our thanks are due and are hereby
tendered to the President of the United States
for the promptness with which he has sustained
the Governor of Virginia in upholding the laws
and in restoring tranquillity to the people of
that Commonwealth ; and that our confidence
in the devotion of the President to the Consti-
tation and the rights of the States is undimin-
ished.

3. That the union of the States can only be

rpel.ualed so long as it continues to be a
Efmon of equals. We ure still devoted to it,
and would behold its dissolution with profound
regret ; yet, if we cannot hold our slave proper-
ty, and at the same time en[]'ﬂ repose and tran-
quillity in the Union, we will ge constrained, in
justice to ourselves and to our posterity, to es-
tablish new forms and provide new guards for
our security and well-being ; relying for success
in 8o doing on the righteousness of our cause,
and on the support of that Providence who so
signally guided and succored our ancestors in
times of (hnier. .

4. That while declaring our sincere devotion
to the Union, according to the Constitution, as
it was established by our forefathers, and while
we are ready to uphold and maintain it as a
common Union of equals, we are not unmind-
ful of the fact that the disturbers of our peace
have received and are me::in; the nct:";e sym-
pathies and the substantial support of large
Mgorﬁonl of the people of the veholding

tates ; and that it behooves the le of the
non-slaveholding States, if they would restore
“domestic tranquillity” and _the
Union, to rouse themselves from the condition
of indifference and which seems to pre-
vail amofg them, and to adopt such measures
and take such action as may be necessary to
vent a continuance of assaults upon the
uth, and as mymourpw&::‘d they
are still faithful as confederate to the
common Constitution which still unites us.

5. That the scnse of insecuri etictivz_
people, in co uence of a want
:ong o:: military omn:?qsm' and effective

with which to arm the militia, in view
ofthe&munddimrrhneeofmpe::e, im-
peratively demands prompt action on the part
of our &ua authorities. we advise his

, compa-
sl o st e g
d 3 at once to

o LT e Halted Suiie fr 5 eufhciont
number of effective weapons to arm thoroughly
the militia of the State.

ﬁudmmqn_i_'ud bonds, tb be confined in close

any 8 to whom it may be directed, as such
nng:;'?hthalrputwil_ be regarded as a cir-
culation of such paper or book.
1. ‘1‘:?: whereas, unddr the cover and dis-
pursuing occupations, man
gerous emissaries from the Northern Suu{
have traversed this secretly instilli
their insurrectionary us into the minds of
our slaves, we advise his| Excellency the Gov-
ernor to require our justices of the peace and

other peace officers to all stran from
non-slaveholding sivassing this State
as venders of merchandisg, or solicitors for the

sale of the same, lecturers, tract awd hook
ageuts, or for any other pt :Eooe whatever, to be
subjected to the stri rutiny ; and when-
ever, upon such scrutiny, nny suspicious cir-
cumstances attach to sny fuch persons, they be
placed under bonds to keep the and ob-
serve the laws of this State, and for failure to

ag persons dangetous to the of
the State. | i
.:;gam his cllixeellenc tlhp rGoﬂ-rnor be re-
to send copies of the foregoing resclu-
gom to our Senators Bl*d Representatives in
Congress, to the President:f the United States,
and to his Excellency the Governor of the State
of Virginia. |
——
For the Natiopal Em.

LEAVES FROM THE DIARY OF A YOUNG
WESTERN HOUBEKEEPER.

Oct. 30.—Tommy delights greatly in old Ro-
man legedds, and fights
clothes-pins and chess-men, or struts around
with a bunch of rods at his back, fancying him-
self an old Roman lictor, and longing to exer-
cise the prerogative of office upon poor litile
Lew, who is guilty of many an act of high
treason, and whose little dimpled shoulders are
no doubt very suggestive. I often compare
Tommy's childhood and education with my
own early experiences; ha gives promise of a
bright intelligence, gathering his crumbs of
knowledge through pictures and cheerful an-
swers to his eager questions. Sometimes under
the shell-bark trees, or in a ride to tha post of-
fice, as pony jogs along, this little six-years old
rogue will acquire the leading incidents of a
book of travels, such as Kane or Livingstone,
or at least such incidents as would strike a
child’s fancy ; and I hold, with Walter Scott,
that it is ugeless to burden a child with any-
thing more ; they reject hard thought with dis-
gust, and it is wasting one's breath to hammer
it into them, and they break down into dyspep-
sia and pale faces over the hateful*asks of the
school-room,

I have often thought I would write the his-
tory of the United Btates myself for my chil-
dren, rather than drag them through the inqui.
sitionsl pages of Frost and Grimshaw. I would
tell them all about Pocahontas, and King Philip,
and Father Henunepin, and the hard.-favored old
Puritans, or read them bright sketches of revo-
lufionary days in Harper's Magazine; but as
for lines of dates, and columns about patents
and charters, and war negotiations, and all
sach horrid hobgoblins to tender minds, I
wounldn't have one of them in Tommy's book;
and yet he should have as good a knowledge
of hisgury aa auy boy of his age, whose animal
spirit has not been annihilated by the peda-

gogue.

These views are not very orthodox, but, to
my mind, there is no greater object of compas:
sion than a aweet, langhing boy of twelve, with
his heart full of merriment, and his limbs fair-
ly aching for activity, and hi head full of skating
and shinney, and the goose that he saw going
home in the family dinner basket, all pinned
down, like a maniac in s straight jacket, with
Lexicon and mathematics harassing his very
soul, and wringing from his rosy lips execra-
tions and lamentations, such as make angels
weep.

In the historical line, children of the present
generation cannot be suffi¢iently thankful for
such ameliorution as has been wrought by men
like Abbott and Bonner, who have set forth but
little that is not lively and attractive in their

—and only a date here and there—great
andmarks in time, on which memory should
rest with unerring distinctness, But ag for the
heart-sickening chain of dates (from the days
of Noe down) which was expected of school-
children in my time, T musti lift up my protest
against it as a species of juvenile martyrdom
equal to the Chinese shoe or the clamp of the
fiat-headed Indian. |

As I write, I seem to see the grim figure of
my quondam (Goody Two-Shoes rising before
me, like Banquo's ghost, with her long curl-
papers and leg-of-mutton slegves ; and a strong
nervous contraction of the palm of my hand
reminds me of her malicious old ferule. I can
hear her now, revelling in such questions as
these: “ At what time does this period hegin?”
“When does it end?" “ At whut time was the
charter granted to the Plymouth Company ?"
and so on. And I see my twin sister and my-
self again shivering in the class, with a dozen
other trembling innocents, |as the inexorable
“ Next, next,” passes from one poor little
drooping head to another, and then the angry
dismission to our seats, with the senteuce
pessed that we are * kept iE)"—nnd there we
we sit, in vacant, silent abjorption, until our
two extea hours are fulfilled, and with empt
stomachs and broken hearts we at last reac
our homes. Here dinner is over, but dear old
Ellen, the housckeeper, has put away our plate-
full, good and warm, and oh! she looks so
very sorry for our tearful faces; but she lets
on never a suspicion that we have been pun.
ished ; only her very kindness, in contrast with
the severity of the school-ropm, is oPprmi\‘e;
so we seek poor dumb Kitty; but Kitty seems
to stare her great glass eyes wider than ever at
us, and we feel that even Kilty mu:t know our
disgrace. Very shy are we little folk of the
senior part of the family that day; but when
evening comes, and we are sent to the old study
with our books, to poar fa:fr all our pent-up
wretchedness on dear Hatry's brave litie
breast, what fresh courage we take when he
cracks his little dumplinE fist on the table, and
“vows he will knock her lown, as sure as
fate!™ After this heroic axtulosion, we toil on
hopefully with the lessons, and as the drooping
eyelids dimly con the tenses of the potentisl
mood, the tired head is bowed downward upon
the dusky page, and we dream, oh, what sweet
dreams! me a man, and

w Hal had
that he may, can, must, might, could, would,
and should, become our li r; and hew,
with sword in hnd,ba:jnu asunder the
ison doers of the school-rodm, and Lilla and
rtrude and I walk forth isto the fresh air,
forever free! while the is pinned down
to her chair of state, and locked up in her old
n, never, never to ! ]

Ah! wherefore should all feverish in-
fiuences attend Life’s earliest trial of strength ?
Why should the growth of discipline be es-
teemed the object of “dptnabl?ut imporhnozi.

m‘

the tender band of discipled ? y may we
not have the sunshine of poelic association, in
the dark cloud (of despair under
which our school, narslings have pined and

dwindled away? We want the cheering rays | ¢

of picture illustration to break in upon the din-
gy dignity of school-room walls, We want the

sweet presence of E ind and Hiawatha;
but here I am reminded we ine o national

3

unic wars with the |
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our mothers’ nursery wreath of tales, tradi-
tions, smiles, tears, and sweetest mhbias.

this? Whittier has done most. have all
done somewhat, but my heart is grieved when
I think how much they have left undone. Why
must the young Excelsior needs pack his
“banner of the strange device"” far up the
Alps, as though we had no mountain heights
at home? And why do our ' fancies carry
us from the Spanish Student to the Valley of
Dry Bones, far, far away, forgetting the thou-
sand dearer themes that lie all round us here ?
Whp will strike the patriot’s lyre, and give to
our cottages and to our schools the heaven-
born guest, historic song ?

For the Nauonal Era.
LAMENT OF MRS. IAHEHA JANE BECKLEY.

BY SLOW JAMIE.

The Sabbath ! at that hallowed name,
What mingled thoughts will start;

To me it speaks of pain and fear,
And grief 1o erush the hear ;

Yet brightly glenms the eheering sun,
When blackest elouds depart,

Three linle lambw adorn my flock,
And gambol in their play ;

Tlheir hanmless mirth recalls my home,
And ehildhood's happy day;

I seem nmid familiar ecenes,
Though now so far away.

But, nh! one rosy fuce is missod,
One curly head of gold,

Whose beauty feeds the greedy worm,
Or withers in the mould,

And leaves a void within my henari,
A= well a= in my fold,

Just twenty short andha ppy months
This gem 1o me was lent;

Tie light was joy, and hoped and love,
But. nli ' o quickly spent;

Upon & Sabibath eve it eame,
And Sabuath morn it wem,

The Salibath day ! that Sabbath doy !
What mingled thoughts do start,

Of fear and puin, of grief and wo,
That press uposn the heart ;

Yet brightly gleams the eheering san,
When blackest #louds depart,

The loss, which [ ean ne'er forget
Uniil my dying day,

Wiil often raise the happiest thoughts
That cheer the pilgrim’s way,

And throng nround his lonely path
In all their brighy arruy—

Of him who on the Sabbath rose,
A conguering king 1o be,

Who in his thine will surely come
To set the prisoners free,

And who of [ittle children said,
* Let them come unto me."

THE FREE NEGRO QUESTION.

Justice Catron on the Question of Emlam’ﬂy
Free Negroes.

A bill is pending before the Tennessee Legis-
lature, simed against free negroes, designing
to either drive them from the State, or enslave
them, Justice Catron, of the Supreme Court of
the United States, has written to the Nashville
Union and American the following letter, pro-
testing against the passage of this infamous bill:
1o the Editor of the Union and American :

Dean Sig: I have for several weeks t
been anzionsly wiiting to hear what the views
of your leading journal were on the bill pend-
ing before our Legislature, proposing to enslave,
or drive from the State, the free colored popula
tion now amongst us. It provides that these
persons shall be seized and sold, if found here
after the first day of May next, if they are
adults—and that the children shall be bound
out, &c. ; the adults are allowed to emigrate to
Afriea, in which case some slight aid is to be
furnished by the State, to assist in their trans-
portation ; or, secondly, they may seek a wmas-
ter and go into slavery.

Now, who are these people? There iz not
one in one hundred of them, to say the least,
that ever has been n slave. Usually, their
mothers, grandmothers, or great-grandmothers,
were slaves, who were emancipated by masters
for meritorions services, or from benevolent
motives, by the courts of justice, and accord-
ing to law. They all have a vested right to
[reedom by the judgments and decrees of courts.
Under our Constitution of 1796, the free color-
ed men voted at the polls. That the old Con-
stitution extended to them, and protected their
rights to a certain extent, is free from doubt.
But I pass hy this question. -~

My objection to the bill is, that it proposes to
commit an outrage, to perpetrate an oppression
and eruelty. This is the plain truth, and it is
idle to mince words to soften the fact. Let ns
look the Fmposition boldly in the face. - This
depressed and helples portion of our popula-
tion is designed to be driven out, or to be en-
slaved for life, and their property forfeited, as
no slave can hold property. The mothers are
to be sold, ur driven away from their children,
many of them infants. The children are to be
bound out until they are twenty-one years of
age, and then to leave the State or be sold;
which means, that they are to be made slaves
for life, in fact. Now, of these women and
children, there is hardly one in ten that is of
unmixed negro bhlood. Some are half white ;
many have half-white mothers, and white fathers,
muking a cast of 871-100ths of white blood;
many have a third cross, in whom the negro
blood is almost extinet ; such is the unfortu-
nate truth. This deseription of people who were
born free, and lived as free persons, are to be
introduced as slaves into our families, or into
our negro quarters, there to be under an over-
seer, or they are to be sold to the negro-trader
and sent South, there to be whipped by over-
seers—and to preach rebellion in the negro
quarters—as they will preach rebellion every-
where that they may be driven to by this unjust
law, whether it he amongst us here in Tennes-
see, or south of us on the cotton and sugar
plantations, or in the Aholition mectings in the
free States. Nor will the women be the least
effective in preaching a crusade, when heffiug
money in the North to relieve their children,
left behind in this State, in bondage.

Wle are !Dll‘]l that this * fr‘e'_guhneg-ro bill” is
a politie, ular measure, ere is it u-
1;?? In :ﬁbﬂt nf?ﬂ’fuor corner of .the Shrgd:e
the principles o manily so deplorably
Jfieent, that a majority of the whole inhabitants
would commif an oufrage nol committed in a
Christian country of which history gives any
account ? In what country is it, this side of
Afriea, that the majority have enslaved the
minority, sold the weak to the strong, and ap.
plied rmeeodt of the sale to educate the
children of the stronger side, as this bill

? Itis an open assertion that “might
makes right.” It is reopening the African
slave trade, in fact. "In that trade,the strong
capture the weak, and sell them; and so it will
be here, if this policy i ied out.

Jor the bill will have o contend with
JSearful public opinion, made up of all the
women who have ¢ and religious
JSeelings ; backed ﬂwdala,and

ity of the members of

Why have not Longfellow and BR:t wrought | the
¥

their birth, at the unrestrained will of

ern white man? W hat Northern man,
that has manhood in him, will not exelaim, “ I
abber such a law!” It cannot be otherwise
than odious to the North.

If such a m of p tion was the
work of some new weak State, and this thing
done in & corner, it would not be so bad; lut
Tennessee is & proud, successful community
that has for !.hlrt{g:: exercised a controlling
influgnce in_the affairs of the nation ; she has
made two Presidents; has long stood in the
front rank of the great party that has governed
the country so successfully for nearly sixty
years, and therefore her legislation may well be
cited before Northern crowds, as nirclsiriug the
sentiments of the South. I put it w any fuir-
mintded man to say whether this law, if it is

sed, will not go fur 10 ¢rush out our friends
in the North, aud yet mote strongly mark the
black sectional line between the freo and the
slave States ?

Most respectfully, your obedient servant,

J. Carrox,

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER

oR,
LIFE N THE PLAINS AND ADVENTURES IN
THE TENTED FIELD

place

Came ox Bruxa Vista Prav,
To the Editor of the National Era :

But before speaking of these Indians, or de-
acribing the picturesque landscape scenery of
this beautiful plain and its charming environs,
I must say something of the fine country over
which vre travelled, coming here from Cyote

-
creek.

A pioneer party were sent out to prepare &
rond. Their fisst work was to cut a passage
down th> steep red banks of the Washita, and
up agai’ on the other side, where we had the
river to ford. When over the river, our course
lay down the south side, over a rich bottom of
alluvial soil, and across several fine wood-belted
creeks ruuning down from the mountains.
Over two of those streams the pioneers had
to build bridges before the column could pro-
ceed. After travelling down the river-bottom
for several hours, we turned to the right, and
ascended to the high table-lands by a gradual
slope. From the point of view now obtained,
we had a grand and imposing landscape in
sight.

As 1 rode along, 1 took great pleasure in no-
ticing he w Nuture seems 1o have exerted her-
self in firming lovely sites for rural retreats
and charming country villas, Man has here
only to mvail himself of the hints and kind offers
of Nature, to make this valley a blooming para-
dise, far surpassing Italy, or any other spot on
earth, in all that is quiet and beauotiful. Here
he will find every natural advantage, lovely
vales, dells, lawns, parks, gently-sloping hills,
terraced hillsides, smiling little prairies, and
charmin.} sylvan haunts, all of Nature's own
fashioniry, and wanting but little decoration
from arz. And to make human happiness
eompletc, numerous springs of pure cold water
gnsh ouv at convenient distances, fine trout
streams ;o purling along, thousands of gay birds
flit hithes and thither, and gladden the day with
their merry songs, thousands of sweet-scented
flowers G'F the air with fragrance ; a pure, health-
ful, invigorating atmosphere supplies the lungs
with fresh oxygen ; abright, blue, unclouded sky,
and a mild, salubrions climate, not unlike that
of Bouthern Italy.

How lonr must this fine country, with all its
loveliness, lie undisturbed in its native solitude,
before civilization is permitted to make its im-
press up<n it ?

After t avelling a few miles on the highlands,
we came jn sight of an extensive Indian en-
campmen, lying far off to our left in a beauti-
ful valley plain. Heading off several deep ra-
vines, we turned to the lefl, and went down uear
the cam[. where we pitched our tents.

Buena Vista Plain is traly a beautiful view.
Its leng#h from morth to south is about six
miles, while its greatest width is ahout three
and a hal! miles, The sorface of the plain is
perfectly fsvel, vatied only by three brooklgts
of clear, fresh water, which start from springs
in the hillside, and meander their course across
to the river. On one side it is environed by a
majestic, crescentshaped forest, belting the
Washita, while a erescent of terraced hills rises
from the sther side, and continue their upward
slope unt] they rench the Wichita mountains.
The lnd'?a: lodges and wigwams are pitched

n

along the’ margin of the forest, extending in a
line ?or m les. Our camp is located on the first
terrace th ft rises above the plain. All the sur-

roundingyare pictoresque in the highest degree.

This Indian encampment is composed of the
remnants and I'rl‘fmentn of several tribes, com-
prising the Caddps, Camanches, Deluwares,
Shawnees, Tonkawas, Wacos, and Wichitas—
and among them, wandering representatives
of ancient tribes, now extinct as organized
clans, thoroughly Indianized negroes and mu-
lattoes.

They have but just taken the first step to-
wards civilization, yet they evince a willingness
and an eagerness to progress as rapidly as pos-
sible. They have placed themselves under the
care and direction of an Indian agent, and
are at present dependent almost solely upon
Government for IE:ir food and clothing. At
this time,; they are all in one encampment,
having but recentl removed from their old re-
serve in Texas. But by winter this section of
country may be apportioned off for them, and
each tribe established on the respective share
allotted to it. I have not learned exactly
how large these reservations or districts are to
be, but I believe from ten to twenty miles
square, according to the size of the tribe,

The young and more enthusiastic portion of
these rylldill'll, especially the women, seem
highly elated with the idea that they are to be-
come a stock-raising and agricultural people.
And it is to be hoped that they will not be
disappointed — that Government will supply
them with efficient agents, missionaries, and
instructors, good schools, manual labor farme,
mechanical work-lm‘n, and all other requisites
for taming their wild matures, culturing their
untutored minds, and bringing them into the
folds of religion nndfc:;iliution.

The lation of this encampment is quite
numerol:o:n comprising near three l.bomuﬂ In-
dians, probably over two thousand ponies, about
fifteen hundred head of horned cattle, (beeves
belonging to Government,) two or three thou-
sand dogs and cats, nnd numerous
pigs and sheep. The yelling, singing, and
dancing of the Indiaus; the laughing, grng,
and frolicking of their little ones ; the neighing,
careering, and prancing of the ponies ; the low-
ing and bellowing of the cattle; the barking
and playing, uqu:llin and frisking, of the dogs
and cats; u|| ing of the and the
bleating of the lambs, all together, ish a
striking contrast to the quiet scenes of solitude
we have lefl behind, and give a grand exhibi-
tion of buatling life and intense animatien.

An old Indian told me that it was the de-
termination of his g:ople, the Tonka to

ple's mode of life. I

bad .:f :\lv,:kr;lﬁag eo.:dmahon ‘:nh s
merry grou; who were
vuyallthupiltﬁe in mun icipations of the
fature. They told what pretty houses and fine
farms they are going to have—how they are

ing to raise ho sheep, goats,
Sod i soca o domesic fowly wiat 12e whest
ccrn,pnl:u ins, and melons, they intend to
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Sln‘tg} or driven from their children and the

] slaveholding ?

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Ten cents a line for the firsf insertion, froe
cents a line for each subsequent one. Ten
words constitute a line, Payment in advance
is invariably required.

B Money may be forwarded by mail at
my risk, Notes on Eastern banks preferred.

amounts may be remitted in drafls or

certificates of _ Wil
wishirg their papers chang-
ed, will give the name of the post office changed
, 88 well as the post office they wish it
reafter sent fo.

B&F~ All communications to whether
on business of the paper or for publication,
should be addressed

G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

greensward, the dance and the goes mer-
rily on, sometimes until the gray streaks of the
coming morning begin to thicken in the East,
and chase away the shadows of night. The
Camanche’s serenade I admired much. There
is & wild grace and weird music connected with
it, that charms one with the performance. The
young folk have a social game somewhat re-
sembling the Irish game called “shuflle the
brough.” Fifteen, twenty, or more, of both sexes,
sit on the grass, and in a ring ; each one has u
small switch. One person takes his or her
station inside the ring. A ring of dried grass
runs around just in front of the sitters, through
which a pond-lily pod is kept passing. I the
person standing within the ring guesses tho
whereabouts of the pod, and strikes it with the
stick, he or she i3 relieved by the person uppo-
site to whom the pad is found. If, however,
they guess wrong, and strike without hitting,
they get a sharp lick from all the keen little
switches. One dight, while watching the prog-
ress of the game, I was invited to participate ;
but at first declining, I was laid hold of by a
bright-eyed, dusky maiden, and made to take
my seat by her side, DBut by her dexterily in
keeping the pod passing, I did not bave to un-
dergo the tortare of the switches.

Polygamy is here practiced to a considerahle
extent, Nearly every adult male Indian who
can afford it has more, than one wife. I visited
the wigwam of a large, corpulent fellow, who
indulged himself in seven of these luxuries. Ho
proffered to sell me the youngest and prettiest
of his wives for my horse, She was a Lapan,
as e informed me, and had been taken prisoner,
when quite a girl, by the Southern Camanches,
of whom he had bought bar. 1 find this thing
of buying and selling women to be guite cow-
mon.

Although the sale of liquor is strictly pro
hibited by Government, it is kept and sold
among these poor Indians. During my stay
among them, I saw several of them beastly
drunk, and several offered to treat me from
long, black bottles. I have a very poor opinion
of most of the Indian traders I have vat seen.
They look to me like & mercenary set of cut
throats, who care for nothing but making
wmoney, and would not scruple at any means
to aceomplish the one grand object of their
lives. Undoubtedly there may be some honest,
upright traders, who would not contaminate the
Indinn with the vices of civilization. But Gov
ernment should be very careful as to who sre
licensed to traffic with those untutored people.

I saw Major Blain, the Indian Agent, several
times, but did not become acquainted with
him, and therefore I shall not express my
opinion, pro or con, as to his fitness for the re-
sponsible post Government has seeu fit to as=-
sign him. He is a very plain, ordinary-look-
ing man, with a countenanee not yery remark-
able for either intelligence or houesty. At firse
sight, I mistook him for an ox-driver. But
then, you kuow, appearances are often de-
(:vag‘

Of one thing, however, I am thoroughly eon
vinced ; and that is, that Government has now
a fair opportunity of tryimg its hand on a new
and improved method of civilization, and i
ought to avail itself of every means in its power.
Let the Caddos, Camanches, Delawares, Shaw
nees, Wacos, and Wichitas, who have anrren
dered themselves into the hands of their pale
faced brothers, receive from their hands the
care and atiention their wants require.

Their physical wants are already pretty we!
supplied. Government has furnished them wi*
blankets, and is furnishing them with f,o!
They draw Hour, sugar, n;ﬂgr. besns, rice, sal
port, fresh beef, &c., the same as the army
excepting the army Jdraw full ratious, while
they only draw three-fourths. They are sup
posed to make up the other fourth by hunting
and fishing.

Now, let their spiritual, moral, social, and
civil wants be sttended to. Yours, truly,

Guy OaELEAF.

For the National Era.
WHAT DO THEY WANT?

Or, rather, what can they, as reasonable
men, expect of persons opposed in prineiple to
Can they expect thut such per.
song, believing as they do that slaveholdiog is
a wrong, will compromit principle, and, out of
pure regurd for the slaveholders, and to maka
them feel less insecure in their possessions,
abolish the liberty of speech and of the press
in the Northern States ? Is this what they ex-
pect? Is this what they desire ?

There are millions of people in the United
States, and not & few in the slaveholding States
themselves, who conscientiously consider the
* Institution " a monstrous wrong—as clearly a
wrong as extortion, fraud, cheating, stealing,
robbing, are wrongs— for if has a common
origin with them—inordinate selfishness, which
is condemned alike by the teachings of Christ
and by right reasen. Necessity canuot be
pleaded in paliiation, for the power that is re-
quisite to reduce or to hold the labor of another
man to my exclusive use, proves a physical
ability to be existing in me to earn my sub-
sistence by my own labor.

Honestly believing this, is it reasonable in
the wrong-doer—so considered by me—to ex
pect that I will, as an honest man, forbear to
condemn the wrong whenever I may have o«
casion to refer to it ? To whose ears do 1 speak
of it, and to whose eyes do I write ? Not for
those of the slaves, for they are too distant to
hear, and are so compassed about with domes-
tic and police regulations, that my worda cannot
reach their ears, nor my writings their eyes;
nor could they indeed read it, if it were laid
before them, ignorance of letters being foreed
upon them by law.

Why, then, should 1 forbear to speak and
write in condemnation of slaveholding as a
moral wrong ? My talking and writing are not
expected or intended to reach the slaves. Per|
chance they may reach their masters; and
shall I therefore be silent, lest an arrow from
my bow should pierce the conscience of the
wrong-doer, and discharge a long-cherished ab-
scess of a mass of corrupt and degrading prin-
ciples ?

1t se¢ms to me that no really rational man
can expect us thus to muzzle our own epeech
and our own presses. Ifa thing so unreasouablo
s ex , it were well enough to‘].el them
know at once that their expectation is as vain
as it is unreasonable. Let them then make up
their minds, without more ado, to endure as
well as they can a pain which is withoat rem-
edy ; for, so long as Slavery endures, and there
are minds and souls in tha world which regard
it as & moral wrong and political evil, so long
will it continue to be condemned and repro-
bated. And slaveholding, simply of itself, is
not all, in regard to the people of color in the
South, that must continue to elicit expressions
of abhorrence and condemnation. Among the
odious consequences of the “ institution,” that
of divesting free people of their liberty by law—
reducing E:en and their children to Slavery
forever, if they dare to remain in their native
land—not as a penalty for crime of which the
have been duly convicted, not even for an al-
loged offence, but merely because their fuedm
may possibly inspire the slaves with desires for
liberty, is so extreme & degree of barbarity and
op ion, that it is not ible for any one
imbued with prineciples of justice and bumani-
Im 'eont::Phtp the hideous monster without

and indignation,

Thl::‘mamy is @ W-%dnﬁ:
fact, that it has caused the Union _to
threatened with dissolution is a demonstration.
threaten the




